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With ne'er so light a finger : I would the queen,
For the dear faith I bear her, saw but this,
Or that the lords were heavier-eyed to see.

Mary Beaton.    Are they so keen of soul as of their

sight,.
To slay wrong as to see wrong ?

Morton.                                    'Faith, with us

The hand is matched against the eye for speed ;
And these no slower in stroke of sight and sword
Than their sharp-sighted swift-souled forefathers.
I say not this that you should gather fear
Out oi my saying to sow in the ear of the queen ;
But for truth's sake ; and truly I do not fear
That I have put fear in you, for you seem
Not lightly fearful to me.

Mary Beaton.                I would not be,

Where I might keep good heart and open eye
Nor blind nor fevered with foolhardiness,
As here me seems I may keep ; for I see
No hurt yet nor hurt's danger steer in sight,
Save the mere daily danger of high-raised heads
To be misspoken and misseen of men,
Which is not for high-seated hearts to fear.

Morton.    Her heart is high enough, and yours as

hers ;

You shall do well to hold your courage fast,
Keeping your wits awake ; whereof myself
I make no doubt, howbeit men fear the queen,'
Having our bitter folk and faith to fight,
Out of sharp spirit and high-heartedness